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"Well I don't like him. I ain't never, 
probably never will. He's just a runt and 
a wimp." 
"John Goodel That's not so, and you 
know it!" 
"Yeah, well, let's change the subject, 
O.K.?" 
It's been like this all evening. I chose 
this ditchbank at the edge of the bar's 
parking lot because I knew Goode 
would have to pass here to get to his 
truck. The moon is full, and high in the 
sky, making the landscape look like 
something from an old silent movie. 
Then I hear something like his step, and 
my heart begins to pound like a jack-
hammer on concrete. Blood roars and 
rushes in my ears like an angry sea 
flinging itself against the beach in a 
summer squall. But so far it's always 
been someone else. So I wait, every 
nen/e stretched to the limit. 
Watching them dance is killing me. 
Look at them, all huddled up and 
whispering to each other that way. 
Clarissa is snuggled up to Goode 
tighter than bark on a tree. She might 
as well lay down for him right there on 
the floor. I bet they're still talking about 
me. Everybody else in this dump sure 
is. I'd leave right now if everybody 
wouldn't think I was a chicken. They will 
though, if I don't at least finish my beer. 
Better yet, I think I'll just get drunk. 
"Gimme another beer. Chuck." Chuck 
is just about the only guy in Tankers-
ley who'll take orders from me, and he 
gets paid to. Clarissa and Goode shuf-
fle on by, ignoring me. 
"When are you going to dump him, 
and get you a real man, Clarissa?" 
Goode asks. 
Clarissa has a funny way of tilting her 
head when she is talking. "I thought 
you wanted to change the subject," she 
quipped. 
'When are you going to dump him, 
and get you a real man, Clarissa?' 
"I am changing the subject, I'm talk-
ing about you and me. I could do a lot 
for you, you know." 
John and Clarissa are so wrapped up 
in each other, neither of them notice 
when I leave, not that it would matter 
if they did. One song just led to another, 
and they just kept on dancing. Clarissa 
quite forgot how she got here. She just 
wants it go to on forever 
Why am I doing this to myself? 
There's no future in my plans. Clarissa 
likes me well enough, but she doesn't 
love me. She'll never marry me, even if 
nobody better asks her. I know she only 
goes with me because I'm handy. 
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Me To Be a College 
Student (continued) 
UNTITLED 
Kathy Cahoon 
painting 
Honorable Mention 2-D 
freshmen, to "flounder till they drown 
or swim." They feel that in allowing 
them to do so, they (the students) can 
have the opportunity to choose either 
to learn from their academic mistakes 
or flunk out of school and give up on 
improving their grades. I can identify 
with their viewpoint simply because I 
have had to choose between the two 
options. I chose the former one; I felt 
that if I had chosen the latter one, then 
I would possibly lead my professors to 
believe that I really was not "college 
material" in the first place; (my gradual 
grade improvement can verify that I am 
indeed "college material!") For this 
reason, I continue to strive for good 
grades in my newly chosen field of study. The question at hand still stands, though: 
Why is being a college student important to me? 
Well, being a college student helped me by giving me another chance to recog-
nize my intellectual strong points, and gave me the courage to abandon those career 
fields that I am not able to comprehend efficiently—I praise God for allowing me 
to understand such a vital component of succeeding in college. As a college stu-
dent, I have learned that to make academic mistakes is normal, but as a wise person, 
I must find a career field that is best suited for my intellectual capacity and work 
as hard as I can to learn what I must to graduate from college. Unfortunately, there 
are still times when I feel like giving up my college training because of my poor 
grades, but whenever I feel like doing so, I remember that the student's ability to 
choose to "drown or swim" emphasizes the essence behind the "survival of the fit-
test" point of view. In reference to Briggs' opinion, if none but the fittest survive, 
the cruelty of academic failure might be defended. However, those who unhappily 
cannot drown become cramped swimmers for all their days. Thus, the survival of 
the fittest point of view suggests that there takes place a separation of the aca-
demically weak from the academically strong. Rather than giving in to my scholas-
tic weakness, I changed my major so I could work toward becoming academically 
strong! 
Nevertheless, to be able to admit incompetence in one career field and compe-
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